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him very merry, and as she thought he had some
wine in his head then, and.he pressed her again to
let him see that woman, that, as he said, had be-
witched him so that night, my governess, who was
from the beginning for my seeing him, told him he
was so desirous of it, that she could almost yield to
it, if she could prevail upon me; adding that if he
would please to come to her house in the evening,
she would endeavour it, upon his repeated assurances
of forgetting what was past.

Accordingly she came to me and told me all the
discourse; in short, she soon biassed me to consent,
in a case which I had some regret in my mind for
declining before; so I prepared to see him. I
dressed me to all the advantage possible, I assure
you, and for the first time used a little art; I say
for the first time, for I had never yielded to the
baseness of paint before, having always had vanity
enough to believe I had no need of it.

At the hour appointed he came; and as she ob-
served before, so it was plain, still, that he had been
drinking, though very far from what we call being
in drink. He appeared exceeding pleased to See
me, and entered into a long discourse with me
upon the old affair; I begged his pardon very often,
for my share of it, protested I had not any such
design when first I met him, that I had not gone
out with him but that I took him for a very civil
gentleman, and that he made me so many promises
of offering no incivility to me.

He alleged the wine he drank, and that he scarce
knew what he did, and that if it had not been so,
he should never have taken the freedom with me he
had done. He protested to me that he never
touched any woman but me, since he was married
to his wife, and it was a surprise upon him: com-
plimented me upon being so particularly agreeable